Doggedness as Defined by Webster and as It Really is—
It is Not a Bad Quality, [Lut Winning Grit— | he Dif-
ference Between Slivers and Eowser—Doggedness
Described and Applied—Ir War and in Agriculture

it Has Its Merits.

——

« Written Specially for The Bulletin.)

it's dogged as does [.” You may
hiave hesard the phrase—English, I in-
¥er. from the spirit as well as the man-
mer of it My Wabater says that the
word “dogged” comes from “dog” and

ver 8 very unpleasant definition of
t{! meaning: "lurlﬂi obstinate.” But

us=ad in the Engiish uyinf quoted
¥t doesn’'t mean just that. fancy
that our old friend Noah Webster

<idn't lke dogs. So he naturally found
en ugly m in "dogwﬂ." But
=ou snd I like —in eir places.

¥rhere are many thi in dog nature
vwhich some men might imitate with
peoflt 1o their fallows. It {sn't by any
amaans true that surliness ia the chief

wrecteristic of doga. Icyalty, faith-

ulness, unsparing devotion to duty as

ney see It—these are also tralts of
dogs.  Also, in meny dogs there is a
gieadiness and fixity of purpose, a de-
inrmi.nation to do thelr task no matter
sow long it takes mor how much it
rosts por how many wounds they get'
fn the doing of it. It is thése quali-
tles which | understand to be Included
% the character described as “dogged.”

Of course, there are dogs mand dogs.
ol R oo i i v
ralned an ppaty a a-
moag as ever wore fur—or pantaloons.
17 he saw & woodohuoek forty rods away
hed start after the gritter with a burst
v’ velps and a Ninging about of legs
that called on the unlverse to sit up
and take notice what a kill ha was
Euiﬂ‘ to make Of ecourse, the wood-
huck was safe at the bottom of iis
gnla when Blivers arrived, and Mr,
up had his run for his 5. Next
dq the same thing on

viny he
I don't think

I® same provocation.
= aver got & woolchuck for himself
nd by himself in his dog life. But old
differen elghbor

WHEr wWas t—N Hos-
Eing’ stump-tailed, -sared mon-
Bowser was not much to look

=rel.

=. and his legs were tco short for a
eprinter. Bot he used to have wood-
chuck for dinner gulite frequently. He
might pass within ten rods of a wood-
chuck sittilng on the edge of Its bur-
Yow in an open fleld, end you would
never that he even saw the
beastia. 1t he had generalship In
bhim,6 that dog did. Was thers a bur-
row to ba found In his travels near
which was a rock or & stump  or a
elump of bushes? He would mark fhat
epot and In due course out a =
paign of ambuscade. Hidden behind

cOver, cro alinost nose to the
sround, he% ile for

tHionless as a log, and apparently as un-
fntarested. When, after the manner of
woodchucks, Chuckie had got through
with false starts and had finally settled
down to steady feeding, Bowser would
wailt till one fresh bunch of clovar af-
ter ansther had tempted i1t wall away
from its burrow. Then his short legs
would stiffen under him

= sound of he would
for the chuck but for its hole. 8o, ol
cvourss, would the chuck. And which-
erer got thers first was the best fellow
in that affalr,

I'va knowr that dog to wait a half
day, watching & chuek he had found In
En old stone wall, till Hoskins came
along and tore away some of the
mones which were too big for Howser
& pull out or undermine. I have known

im to coms in to his favorite outdoor
rellar drageing & woodchuck almost
#- big a= himsel ‘B?Oﬂr dispose of
he carcass for due ripening to his
taste, and then, his task dome for the
time, iimp off to the kennel and devote
the rest of the day to dressing his nu-
guerons wounds and “sleeping it off”
Fut hs stuck to his woodchuck from
the moment he had marked It down as
his meat, he stuck to It despite hot
sun or driving rain, despite weariness
end hunger, despite temptations to
,ches= rabbits or bark at squirrsia, de-

gpite apparent h ess, he stuck
to his job till he had finished it. Then
~—and not till then—he hegan to taks

gtock of his own weariness and
wounds,

Now, that's the sert of thing I un-
EBerstand ™ ess."” don’t

cars If My, ebster ‘does use unpleas-
ent terms in it The sort of
thing I have can‘t be ad-

-"‘cctlvad by any other singie word than

dogged.” And it's the sort of thing
whioh dossn’t call for u Imentary
lznguage. It's & very a able sort

of thing. It's the sort of thing which
®Brings results. A little more of it in
gurselves wouldn't hurt some of us,

_Military men generially seem to con-
sider that Les was a grenter strategist
than Grant. He was & more brilliant
soldler. Put Grant was a dogged
fighter. He never knew when he was
beaten—and so he never was beaten.
Folled In ons movement, he made an-
ether. Driven back &t one polnt, he
threw himself agamst the next one
that chance. At-

®here to do #. Some of us rerhember
the thrill whioch went through the north

There is mors Oatarrh in this ssction

®! the country than all other diseases
it together, and until the last few
.!“l‘.“'l- -upmg' ta b‘. l&eumblm

. many vears doctors pro-
Bounced it a local diseasa, and Eu_
r'_ﬂbnd local remedies and constant -
¥ failiag to cure with 1 treatmant

pronounced it incurable. Science has
srovun catarrh to be a constitutional
issase aud therefore raguires consti-
tutional treatment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure,
menufactured by F. J. Cheney & Co..
Toledo, Ohio, Is the only constitutianal
eunyn’r:! t‘;i: na.{l%:tl. ‘%t‘il !nk:: inter:
nall Bas rops a tea-
spoonful. Tt scts dirsetly on the blood
ﬂd muaous surfaces of the system.
ey offer one hundred dollars for any
cass It to cure. Send for clrocu-
lars an

testi LN

ij? Pills for consti-

and my bladder no longer ned me.
am to recommend ey Kidney
=" In a yellow les &
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when he quietly remarked that he was
going to fight it out on that line, if It
took all summer. “Forward by the left
fank” was the order that went out,
day after day. While Lee was defend-
Ing his northern approaches, that left
flank suddenly pricked him from the
east. Hurrying thers to meet and re-
pel the attack hardly had the last
shell exploded than the imperturbable
Grant was repeating his order, “For-
ward by the left flank,” and next
morning the assauit was renewed from
the southeast. Bo it went on, day aflter
day. till at last the weak spot was
found, the weary defenders driven
from their intrenchments and satarted
on the wild ruce which ended at Ap-
pomatitox.

It was “dogged as done it," you'll ob-
serve. What was it but sheer dog-
gedness of purpose amd determination
which held Washington and his shiv-
ering, starving army t h that
horrible winter at Valley Forge, when
the Dblood from the sentries” unshod
feet atained the snow on thelr beats?
Tha: “elan” of the French soldler is
admittedly wonderful. He springs to
battle ag a fox to a chicken-coop. His
charge is & whirlwind, a tornado, furi-
ous while it Iasts—but soon over.
When Napoleon's Old Guard charged
the “thin red Hne™ at Waterloo It was
nothing but sheer British doggadness
that saved Europe. The stolid, siow,
uninspiring Britons didn't break out
into any bombast about dying but
never surrendering. They simply stood
their ground, gritted their teeth, bang-
ed away with their slow old muskets
a=z fast ag they could, snd died—most
of them—without thinking it was any-
thing more than a part of the day's
work. The finest body of the finest
soldiery In the then world dashed It-
self to annihilation against their dog-
gedness,

When business misfortune stripped
Mark Twain of sll his slowly accumu-
lated money and left him not only
penniless, but also deep in debt, he
spent ne time whimpering. Instead,
he stubdbornly began the task of pay-
Ing his creditors and repairing his own
fortune. He was already an old man,
The work was slow and the end umn-
certain. But he kept at it steadily,
unfilnchingly, doggedly. Northing in
all his life was more admirable than
thizs chapter. He never wrote any-
thing~so0 vealuable as that which he
then d4id.

It's taken me a long time to get to
my real pcint this morning, but I've
got there now. What I want to preach
to my fellow farmers, this time, Is the
virtue and the neceswity of doggwd-
ness in our work. There are lots of us
who can lay out a brilllant year's
campaign. We can plan our farming
operations xo that they wlll figure out,
beforehand, a great success and a
pleasant profit. But when we come
to translate the plans into practive, we
find trouble. Difficulties arise which
we couldn’t foresee; losses occur which
we couldn’'t expect; the season is
backward beyond precedent; one thing
delays after another; our accomplish-
ment falls far short of our hopes; at
mld-June we are not as well along as
we pianned to bs at the end of May.
Our tendency Is to grow discouragad
to throw up our ‘hands in deapair, to
give up the struggle as hopeless.
That's the time which really tests us.
It's the time which calls for dogged-
ness,

Any man can work across a field
when I seeg a ten dollar gold piece
walting at the and of the row. Anv
of ug can be Jolly when things are
coming our way. But when the cold,
sour spring has yellowed and stunted
our sickly corn: when our shivering

n lnoks about as cheerful ss a
graveyard; when the market drops out
under the one crop we've succeadad in
malking; when the best horse ploke up
a rusty nall on the road and has to go
into horse hospital for a meonth, while
we siruggile along with the nervous,
untrained colt; when our fungous and
insect and weather enemies are all
around us, and above and beneath us
—then we need someathing besides skill
and science and faith or hope or char-
ity. We need the simple old Angio-
Saxon virtue of doggedness.

Beaten? “Who says 307" “Neot on

ur lifel”” Delayved we may be, hin-
ered we may be; checkad we may be;
hungry andg cold and sore we may be.
‘What then? We farmers are here io
‘“fNight it out on this line” Am T re-
pelied at my first attack? Better Juck
next time; my part is to pick myself
up and go at the enemy mgain, and
again, and yet again. In this wars
there iz no retreat. 1 have read of n
farmer who with one hired man,work-
Ing with hand tools,used to raise about
800 bushels of potatoes a yvear. He
lost a lez and couldn't handle plow
or hoe, 5o he bought & sulky plow. a
planting machine, a riding <ultivator
and a horse dig=er. Now, with that
same hired man, he raises about 5000
bushels a year. He's making money
with one leg where he usged fo make
only =z living with two.
There are a couple of verses in ono
of Hatthew Arnold's poems which zre
not addressed to s farmer= at all. Ruot
thay are addressed to flinchers in an-
other field, and the spirit they Incul-
cate {5 the one we all need:

“They outhissed thee, plucked theo,
tore thee?

Batter men fared thus before thee:

Fired their ringing shot and passed:

Madly charged—ang fell at last

“Charge once more then and be dumb:
Let the victors, when they come,
When the forts of folly fall,

Find thy body by the wall!”

THE FARMER.

Temperance Advisable.
“Bhould actresses wed?' asks a
Paris paper. Certainly, but not to ex-
cess.—Milwaukee Sentinel.

Go at Task Cheerfully.
There = nothing so easy but {f be-
comes dificult when you do it with re
luctance —Terence. c

Testifies for itself.
Emerson: The joy of the spirit inal
cates its strength.

Wisdom from Cato.
What |z not necessary is dear at s

| country.

Temptation is the whole stock in
trade of soms men—they like it

Sal Potter says she would not know
how to get out of debt; and she tells
the truth when she says It =

Old jurk should never get to be A&
big asset on the farm. Fusbanded use-
lessness gives no retumes.

Cy Cymbal says if you'll let him see
where and how your mowing ma-
chime is In May, hell tell you what
Kind of a farmer you are.

Gus Patten is of the opinion that the
men who are shouting loudest back
to the farm in the city are thoss who
are getting commissions on the old
farma sold.

The man who loves to =it on a mossy
boulder and listen to the warbler's call
ie usually deaf to the call of the pitch-
fork.

Bill Bangs sayvs that the man who
finds jov in work is not golng to pic-
nics more than three days in & week.

The man who kills himself drinking
ice water in summer is pot so much
better than he who Is a victim of rot-
gut In winter.

A orop fisured on paper Is more
comforting than the crop that is usu-
ally hauled out of the field

Balky drivers have always learned
good horses bad tricks.

A musty feed hox ls old-fashioned.
Intelligent stock prefers to be baited
upon a clean floor.

When an Englishman tells you he
suspects that wou are telling & Joe
Mitchell, you know he thinks you're
eligible to an Ananias club.

To keep animals from having bad
habits, & man must himself cultivate
o0 habits He won't need a whip.

When [t comes to poultry,keeping the
Hee down is one sure way of Sullding
the bhens upn,

A respectable chicken does not like
the same bill of fﬂ-f!:(ﬂ\."“.‘!‘:-' day In the
weelk.

Those who dress for turkeys or for
bees have the best luck with theme
They fancy old elothes more than
they do new.

Fowlg that roost on trees are not
to dress off handsome. They
beocome deformed.

Purson Dawson saye, "“"Were all
poor miserable sinners™ and I can feel
the full truth of that sentiment when
I don't bave my Sunday clothes on.

The man who sows a crop of swest
corn for the cows is popular in the
barn. The cows like & good provider.

When it comes to insectides there
iz one kind of a bug that's immune
from them all—the humbug.

Whaever trie=x (o plck beans or ber-
ries when they're wet i too green to
burn.

It ism't any more honorable for a
farmer to rob his wife of her just dues
than it is to rob bhis neizhbor's orch-
ard.

Lel a boy Enow there Is somthing in
farming for him and he will stay.
Poor kefp never yet fascinated any-
one.

likely

JOB JOLT.

Btealing.

Btealing Is an old-fashioned method
of getting what belongs to another.
Soclety vigits its severest penalties
on those who are old-fashioned. Aec-
cordingly stealing is not only punish-
able {lots of things are punishable),
but it Is also punished by summary
fine and i{mprisonment. Don't steal.
There are beiter ways. See a law-
yer.—Lippincott's.

= : =

Makes Waste Places Usaful.
Among the advantages of frog farm-
ing !n France is the fact that it en-
ables persons of limited means to utl-
lize marshes and ponds which are too
shallow and warm for fish culture and
I'mctlr:alty useiess for any other pur-
pose, and produce, on & comparatively
smail area, a large amount of valuable
food material, for which there is al-

ways an eager market.

’ Geod Work of the Ladybird.

| Italy, Spain, the British West In-
dies, and other communities where
oranges are grown, have called upon
! Uncle Sam for great quantities of
| tadybirds to devour the scale In those
| sections. This insect has gone forth
' with heaity appetite and dees its part
|toward saving the orange crop in
many parts of the world.

An Important Date.

“What was the date of the Union
of the Crowns?"” asked an inspector.
“1803,” he was Instantly informed.
“Right. And why was this date an
fmportant one for you to remember?”
“Because you were sure to ask for it,”
returned the lttie vietim of cram-
ming —Christian Register.

Austrian Hawk Killed in Pennsylvania

Wyatt Sprowls, a Washington
county farmer, shot what ha believed
to be an ordinary hawk, but which
proved to be a fine specimen of the
Austrian hawk, rar=ly found in this
It measures § feet 2 Inches
from tip to tip—Punxsutawney Spirit,

Kansas Men Up Against It.

Out at Hutchinson burglars have
been breaking into honses and rifling |
trousers pockets. “Added to the yell
of ‘swat the fiy,’"” mourns a newspa-
per in that town, “we now have the
warning ‘sleep with your pants on." "—
Kansas City Journal.

Drawing the Line.

A new authority has decided that
“under certaln circumstances” a man
may play poker with only four cards.
But if he wants to play with six-the
player must get his gum out ahéad of
the other fellow.—Bostun Herald.

For Better or Worse.

*“T'm tired of this eternal philosoph-
fcal scrap sabout the.reapective Influ-
ences of heredity and environment,'
says the Philosopher of Folly. “If
heredity brings a man enough money,

penny.—Cato, '\

be can make his own environment,”

| =tay.

THREE PRIZES MONTHLY: $250 to first; $1.50 to second: $1.00 (o
third. Award made the Just Saturday In each month.

EVERY WOMAN'S OPPORTUNITY.

The
ful letters of a kind
Wednesday of q'?ah weel.

home letters, good business letters:
mind suggest. They shou
Write on but one side of the

good help-
I4 be in hand by
paper.

Address, SOCIAL CORNER EDITOR, Bn'lletln Omce, Norwich, Conn,

IT IS A YOUNG FOLKS' CORNER, TOO!

The Social Corner is interesting

& great many people: and we are

pleased to mote the increase of letter-wrilers and the variety of interesting
letters which come in from week to week. This corner ia like the old omni-
bus. there is always room for one more in it. The kickers may get In oc-

casionally, but the doers are welcome

all the time. We hope the young

Tolks will not overlook the fact that it is their corner, too, for gossipy littie

letters.—EDITOR SOCIAL CORNER.

Helpful Hints.

Editor Social Corner: 1 would like
to glve a few hints which I hope other
housckeepers who are readers of these
columns will and prove true.

For the cleaning of flatirons make
a bag four Inches square of bed tick-
ing or any strong material and partiy
fll with bayberries; then close the
opening. When tuking your iron from
stove run over the bag, then on a
plece of paper. 1 tried many things
before this, but never anything that
equals this. Those who fron, well
know how tiresome it is to have the
irons stick to starched pleces,

How many of us dread running the
ribbons through the beadings on our
underwear and children's dresses aft-
er the ironing is done. You will sel-
dom dread it if vou try my way. When
removing the ribbons from the solled
pieces fasten & piece of twine to cne
end of the ribbon, puil through, leave
the twine in the beadings whiie the
plecés are belng lavndered. By
tening the ribbon on the twineg again
it is easily pulled back in place.

A brick makea a fine flatiron stand
ad it holds heat a long time. The irons
wil] keap hot much longer than when
the ordinary rest is used,

I can rhubarb iun the following way
and it keeps fine: Gather the rhubarbe
cut in Inch pleces (I seldom peel It),
pack in your cans as solid as possible,
have a pail of cold water at hand,
plunga y¥our can into this, hold there
until you ses no bubbles come 1o t
top of the can. Place rubbers an
covers on while undeér water, and fas-
ten tight. Always use new rubbers
When ready to use it drain off the
water and prepare In the usual way.

very much enjoy the letters ang
wish long life to the Social Corner.

Westerly. BEE.

The Cat and the MNewspaper.

BEditor Social Corner: Did you ever
try gplacing a newspaper under
“pussy?™ The househnld pet loves to
cuddle up in the midst of the cush-
ions on the lounge, in the Morris chair
and other favorite soft spols, leaving
traces of her fur behind that will
cling to your drees, causing a good
deal of annovance sometimes. These
dalectable spots will hold no further
charm for pussy if a crumfply, crackly
nowspwper 8 crumpled up invitingiy
in a corner of the moom  Almost ever
cat loves to sit on a newspaper: she
llkes to knead it with her paws before
curling wp to doze and as the paper
crunches she purrs with pure pleas-
ure. The paper showid be changed fre-
quently, so it will pot ger fat, thus
losing its power to charm, there belng
no “erunch”™ to the flat paper.

Also a good [dea for the farmer in
cherry time'is to cut a newspaper into
long strips. Tie these In tge middle
with a string and hang to the cherry
tree branches. The slightest breaxe
will cause the sireamers to wave like
long, threatening arms—very terrify-
ing to the feathered host of cherry-
lovers, M. E C.

Close Economy lllustrated.

Editor Sogial Corner: Well, here we
are again—same book, ‘but another
chapter. [ sometimes get from three
to five pounds of spoarerib: always,
when compuny Is coming—the company
spelled with a |large O After the
meat is roasted I cut carefully and
clenn ell the bones out, and use the
bones next mesl: placa them in a
shallow pan, put in Ssome warm water,
salt and pepper. top of bones; take
any dry bread or broken crackers 1
have, pour hot waler over crumbhs and
when cool! enough take my hand and
squeege bhread nearly free from the
water, aprinkle powdered sage, salf,
and pepper over the moist bread and
wirke the seasoming in their place on
top of the bones and put butter size
of bean -here and there over the top.
Bake in rather warm oven. Don't!—
and I emphasize the don't—Ilet your
husband, brother or family see the tin
that this is cooked in, but serve un
the eide of plate and they will say.
how good this stuffing is” with the
rest of the dinner accessories. The
bones give a pleasant flavor.

Yantic. J.. B T,

—_—

A Dog That Goes to School.

Editor Soclal Corner: Reading
& paper the other day about a lady
who did not like dogs, and who said
she would he glad If dogs were ban-
ished from the land, 1 felt like speak-
ing a plece.

Now I think that lady never had =a
dog for m pet when she was a child;
and never knew what a great deal of
company there s in a dog.

“Of couree, there are dogs,” just the
=amas ws there are people, who act
badly, and you <annot tame them:
but this is not the good old family
dog;, who makes a good watch dog
and will drive the cows home at night.
What a good play-fellow the dog is for
the boye and giris.

Why, I hava a dog that thinks it i=
I'is duty to go to achool. when he sees
the children start off in the morning.
He will go another way so as to be
thers drst, amd stay there till it Is
time for the school to close. He never
barks in =chool-time, and the whole
school j= so used fo seeing kim there
that they treat him as one of ihe
scholars. The school teacher lets him
She says you would not know
there was n dog in school; but at the
¢lose of school he is the first one out,
and all the children love to play with
him.

Now, the child who has a dog, or a
ecat, or a hird for a play-fallow will
first of ull learn kindnesa to God's
creatures and will not throw stones at
them mnor climbh trees to get bird's
czey. There is a whippoorwill that
oames to our Jdoorsiep every evening
to sing and the little boy and girl
with the dog watch for;, his coming.
and the little bird does not Ay away
if they come out in the garden, bhut
will sing for them a long time. ['am
sure the lttle boys and girls 1 know
would feel very sarry if all the dogs
were to be banished from this land.

A MOTHER.

in

North Stonington.

The Boauties of Natura.
Editor Social Corner: Many peopla
who live in cities are now leaving
their homes to spend a part or whole
of the suymmer in the country. by sea-
zhore, mouniaing or among the _nunﬂ-
Mosss ju guist places which are open

-l
'
1
U

for friends or summer boarders, Thou-
rands of children doomed to apend the
summer in large citles are deprived of
the chief jovs of chlildhood, and none
4re #0 happy as the clhidren who will
spend the summer at “grandpa’'s” on
the farm.

In many Instances the summer's
outing will meuan restored health,
friendships formed and mutual bene-
fits arlsing from vontact with country
friends. Sumietimes we remenber
them with gratitude and afMection all
our lives, so helpful huve (hey lLeen
each to the other. Some of our city
friends describe “enchanting views™
“gorgeous sunsets” and plty the resl-
dents who “are utterly lncapable of ad.
miring the beguties of nuture.” There
are such people in the country, but are
they in the majority? Do all who stay
among us fully appreciate the beauty
on every hand®

Bpending a short time at the seoa-
shore, they carry many treasures from
the beach and recall the roar of the
wives w8 they dashed at thelr feet:
but can they love the sea as do the
peuple who dwell along the shore, who
spend the day upon or hy 1t, and are
lulled to sleep at night by the sound
of ita waters?

Many may return home strengthen-
ed ‘In body and soul, better able to
beur life's burdens, helped by the re-
collaction of what they have seen; but
even then, are all these scenea as dear
to them as to those who dwell amo
them? We know every pretty shru
by the wayside, the rocks, the old
fence partly hidden by vines and ferns
and we know just where to to let the
falthful horse rest while we gaze op
the “lovellest viewe™ so familiar as to b®
dear also to us. It Is part of our daily
life to look at the hills and vallevs
about us, to know them in their
vhanges of sunshine and shade, to en
joy them as the many trees are bereft
of thelr leaves bhringing to view not
anly an extended range, Hut houses
nestled In valley and on hills, homes
of friends, all wunsuspected by the
“summer boanrder.”

Dur own moods change ns we enjoy
the pleasures of Iife or hear its bur-

dens and sorrows, and we say: “I wili
life vp mine eéves wunto the hills
whence cometh help.”

Our city friends describe the

“zorgeous sunsets.” but only the few
attempt to tell of the beautiful sun-
rise. There ls an indescribable charm
In that early morning hour when Lhe
birds give a wonderful concert sall un-
known to many & “vacationist.” and
we will confess, to many residenta.
We do not wonder they apply every
adjective which expresses besauty or
delight to some of the sansets, or

think their apprecliation must he
fn-uter with less opportunity to en-
oy.

It does not bear the charm of nov-
elty to us, bhut scoma almaost & part of
our lives. At the close of a dull, gray
day In winter we sometimes see the
crimsoned gold sunset sky, reminding
us that “at evening time it ahall be
light” As the days lengthen we
wateh the going down of the sun until
the long days of June come when, n
our own case It disappeara heyond
God's acre where 80 many dear ones
have been lald to rest. It is then
beautiful beyvond expresalon, a faint
glimpse of the glory beyond, of the
fairer world on high. It is not an idle,
thoughtiess word, But a chosen one.
when we speak of a “glorious” sun-
sal. COUNTRY.

South Coventry.

Understanding Ourselves.

Editor Soeial Corner: It ls a mis-
take for us to tell our freinds that we
undersiand them better than they un-
derstand themselves. People resent
this a8 an impertinence, and they are
right. It ia an impertinence. No eone
but ourselves can understand our-
selves. No one eise can know the hid-
den roots and springs of our behaviour
nor the motives of our acts. The ald
adage, “Know Thyself,"” does not mean
know all your faultsa and fallings, but
know yourself as you truly are in your
real helng. We must riae to the real,
and stay there, Then we shall seo
ourselves and our fellow men from a
clearer point of view, and so come
nearer to understanding humanlity
and humanity's needs than we ever
have Dbefore. The one whe tells you
that he understands you belter than
you understand yourself can have
made but little progress In &nowledge
of God, man, and the universe.

- THE WAYFARER.

Norwlich.

How a Husband Was Cured.

Editor Soclal Corner: 1 knew a hus-
band once who could not relish the
bread made by his wife and never
could find enough worde to adequateiy
praise the bread made by his sister
His sister was a abrewd woman nnd
=ecing how hear brother's conduet was
annoying her sister-in-law. she =ajd
ts her: "Belle the next time you ecore
over bring a loaf of your own braad.”
This she did and it was served and
praised by George, who suld: “Belle.
I don't see why vou can't make brend
just as well a3 Em can! Gel her to
show you how, wlill you?" The woemen
kept still until the meal was aver,
when sister ventured o tell George
that the nice bread he had saten was
mnde by Belle from her regular recipe,
and George was cured—he could not
effusively praise Em's bread anv more,

SARAH.
Preston.

Something Worse Than Death.
Editor Socia] Cerner: In looking over
the letterg I noticed how some spenk
wards of pralse about the herbs and
othar things., 1 wish to praise the of-
ficerg who arrest men for illegal sale
of Hguor. It Is & work that they must
dislike to do, but we presumne they do
It for the benefit and of the ris-
ing generation, inst of money, It
is sad to know that some men will

persist In selling, or exchanging (pers

hapa they call 1), Hguor for money,
when they know It 80 anuch
trouble amnd often leadw men to conumlit
murder, when they would not If sober.
To me nothing is sadder (no, not even
death) than to see a man intoxicated
Last Thuregday &« man came to my
home looking for work. He sald he
had heen drinking for three weeks and
all tiwe meney he had was conla

. “You cahpot buy

3

When I remaried
ligquor In Jewett

With an eager look In his face litle |
Jean stood gazing at his shadows.
Every evening the child slipped away
from home to come to the large white
house with the beautiful lawn In front
::r.th many bright flowers, Huot the

[ thing that interested “Jeun wan
the upper window, for with the ap-
a-;nua of twillght a lght would appear
thers, and then a lady would draw the
ourtains. 8he was very beauatiful, he
knew, as once or twice she had looked
out casually and he had seen her face,
Then after a few moments the little
¢hap outaide could see two shadows
on the curtain. One was n big shadow
and the other was a little shadow—the
blg one was of course, the mamma
and the other was her little hoy, There
was un ache In the child’s heart when-
ever Lhe large shadow took the tiny
one In her lap—that was as he thought
of It—for he was sure that sho was
lﬂlthMe stories or singing him
u lullaby. How he wished his own
mamma had not gone away. It was
two years now since he had seen hor,
but it seemed longer than that to him.

He remembered vaguely how  he
had gone Into her rooms, one
evening and found her so white
and sick. And then she had bidden

him good night and told him to always
be & good boy. The pext day when he
had asked for her some one told him
she had gone on a long journag. A
kind neighbor took the child home and
for the laat two years he had boen in
her care. But she was a widow and
had a large family of her own and the
small sum of money Jean's mother
had left had not gone far towards his
support. It had Dbeun gone now for
some Ume and Jean's [uture jooked
dark. There seemed no other place for
him but the orphans’ home; still the

B SR
noticed now » .of white
the b, Home o

.

i boy's eyes as he turned and walked
alowly towards home. The next morn-

the house. Ha
bbon on
the lndy
o hoy, and tha chiid
had gone on a journoy
",

ing that thoy ware

to take & long rvide. The ohild anid
nothing, but he thought maybe heyv
ware going to find his mamma, so he

was v while she wns getiing
him . He wondared a little wihv
the woman's eyes were so rod and why
she kept murmuring, “I've done the
best I could—it can’t be helped.”

It was indeed a Jong ride and the lit-
tle boy felt very timid ns at last he
heard the nolse and bustls of the hig
oity. But he tried to be brave, for wis
he not to And his dear mamma? Hin
courage falled ki, however, when
they entered a large bullding, and
when the woman alter a conversation
with a stern looking man kisy him
and sald she would come to smen him
often, he clung to her plteoualy and
begred her not to go—hae was so afrald.
Finally she succeoded in calming him
a little and then she sllpped out of
the room. Not a tear foll now-—ha
could not ¢ry. The child's holrt seem-
rd 10 be Broken. Instinetively he know
that this was to be his home.

In the days thut followed he moved
silently about with the rest of the chil-
dren, but therse was a wounded ook
in his brown eyes that mmade (he
matron, who was a very kind-haarted
woman. feel very sorry for him. And
for two months or so the child was
Tistleps and puid no attention to any-
thing. Then ons day & beautiful Indy
dressed In Hlark ocume to the home
with the vioew of adopting a Jittle boy.

there was in his statements | do not

r as he had been drinkng.
o i ipaiee g AN UL‘.BE?&\"ER.

Packerville,
A Few Facts from Real Life.
Editor Socinl Corner: 1 was pieased

with the letter of “The Wayfarer,” be-
ciuse it rang =o true to life. Human
sympathy s always Interesting and
seldom consistent. The peraons who
have no respect for men whose wives
do kitchen work must be horrified by
thelr own family Dlistory. Andrew
Carnegie says that (t 1s only three
generations from shirt-sleeves (0
whirt-sleeves—it Is not more than that
from wifely kitchen work to wifely
kitohen work. 1 recall that from mill-
girl service to servants has only been
a quarter of a century—that from
parefoot economy and walking to save
money to parlor life and parior cars
was only three generations. The man
with a good wife In the kitchen—a
prudent manager and buver—has &
bank account, and both usually
late In lfe are found lving together
happily on Easy street, aeif-reliant and
well fixed, with a good prospect ahead
for their helrs. They may not he wor-

thy of respect, but they wlill never
heve to alr thelr poverty or thelr van-
FRANK.

ity.

Pies.

BEditer Saclal Corner: T am Interested
in The Bulletin SBocial Corner and so
want to take part in it. My subject Is
ples, and In all New England can you
find a man who does not llke ple? Now
I wish to put 'n & plea for one-crust
ples, in which the crust s baked be-
fors heing filled. Tt makes the pia so
much easier to digest, and it Is msur-
prising how mnr plea can be made
this way. Following are ones 1 make:
Pmin cumiard, cocoanut custard, lamon
with a meringue, cream ple. rhubaro
with meringue, prune with a meringue,
apple-sauce pie, to he served warm
with creani, stewed apricols with mer-
Ingue, peaches, same as apricoms or
with cream, Then this time of year
individual ples filled with sirawberries
and whipped cream are delicious,

M. G Y,
East. Side, Norwich.

Things te Do.

Editor Sneial Corner: What tn do
and what not to do puzeles » greal
many young housewives. This As
where léeakages can be avolded, It Ia
not economy to wear rublers over new
shaes, thereby making the leather drr
and hard and easily cracked. Tiish
towels used for holdera. Sheets used
for ironing table. Napkins used for
dish cloths. Sour milk thrown away
Canned goods left exposed ln cans.
Palls and washtubs left to dry and
fall to plecas, are all domestic leak-
ages.

‘Let me tell you something new. A
Jersey woman who spends her winters
in Californie has acquired a culiar
habit which she clalms |s purely Call-
fornian. She always adds half a dosen
raisins to the pot of c¢offee in the
making. Theslight change in flavor is
delicious.

Here is a very nice reclpe Tor apple
sauce cake: Cream together one cup
sugar and one-half cup shortening.
Add a little malt, one-half teaspoon of
cloves, ope-guartsr teaspoon nutmes,
ona teaspoon clopamon, ane cup rais-

ins. Disaclve one teaspoon sada In =
Hitle warm waler, then stir into it one
sour Apple sauce. Beat all to-

cu

rher. then add one and one-half cups
E:mr {mora If needed). Bake forty-
five minutes. You may add citron and
orange peel., You cannot go wWrong
with this cake.

Thesan are 'nndl things to know and
to make practical.

“ ¥ HARRIET,

Norwlich.

What Piggle Sald.

Nealle when a little tot was visiting
a farm-yard. His mother helped him
up to look at a pen of small pigs, re-
lates the Delineator. As he looked in,
& Mitle plg mear him jumped up, put-
ting his fore feet against the side of
the pen, and gave a quick grunt,
Nealle turned guick!y and sald: "Oh,
mamma, tell him to say that again!™

The Man Fond of His Wark,

Give us, O give the man who
sings st Lis work! HBe his occupation
what It may he ls equal to any of
those whe follow the same pursuit io
sllent sullenness. He will do more In
the same tima—he will do it better—
he will persevera longer, —Thomas

City,” he said: ; “Xes, '

woman dreaded to take him therea and The woman was difficult wo please
kept putting it off from time to time. | And not untll she saw Jean's sorrow
Of iste Jean had made belisve that | ful fuce with s wondrous dark wyer
the large shadow on the curtain was | and (he muss of falr corls Ald she
his own mamma and the lttle one | evince any interest whatever,
himself. He was thinking of that now “] muest have that child,” shes suid
and a pleased smile it vwp his Mee quickdy. “Come here dear.”
What pretty stories she read to him | At the sound of the wwest voles Jean
and how aweet her volce was when | looked up and for the first (lLma 10
she sang the evening sangs. Just now | weeks a smila HHumined his face
she was talling him the story of Alad- “Itw o my shidow lady,™ he eried, and
din's Lamp. How nice it waa to =it | then fromn sheer happiness e pul 4Lis
in hia mamma’s lap again and Hsten | arms tight about her nes k and wobibed
to such wonderful things, and the best Ilo his heart's cantent, Whan he was
of all was to cuddle close to her mnd | ealmer he told her all about hLis
feel her arms about him and then he— | shudows, .
but here the unpleasant thought that Journ's delight kneaw |'.|.-Il"n--.l.nin_'-].t:-
it was growing late and that Mrs. Ware he learned he war to live with 1:-.;
would wonder where he was came (o lady in the hig houses with l)a.\:r‘m\.
his mind and he knew that it was only | lawn in front amnil the many buright
make-bolieve after all flowers, for he knew phe would tnke
Ope night when Jean went to the big | him In her lap and dlng to him and tall
white house the upper window woas him h_d-qlllum stories and thmir b
dark, and though he waited long no wouldn't have to make believe any
, There waus only a dim | mare,
ll:::: .h‘:pte::o?aw(-r part of the houne, And a0 Jean's shadows arae to him
There were tears of disappolntmant in | shadows no longer.— Bowston Pont
I can! T bought some Ilast Sunday Hear! Hearl
morning.” He wamed ﬂ.‘j‘ -'I“.m..n‘:: The city beautiful movement (f
places in that small place wher 1 bed willbe! iy t&
could get liguor., How muvh truth | pProperiy pus w elp not only n

individusl, but the entire community,
and espocially the property ownaer and
the housoholder. The publie heaith is
also more or less Involved. Are you
contributing to the movement? 1/
not, where 1s your publie spirit and
civie pride?—RBirmingham News.

Her First and Secend Choles.
Next to marrying a titled foraigner,
a girl's highest ambition Is ta becomas
the wife of somebody who s entitied
to wear n uniform.

Can They Deny It
It 18 & neverto-beforgotten fart
that the psople who seoff most loudly
at the poets nevar read poetry

IT’S YOUR KIDNEYS

Pon't Mistake the
Troubles. A Norwich Citizen
Shows How ta Cure Them.

Cause of Yeur

thelr
lume,

Many people mnever sunpect
kidneys. If wsuffering from a
woeak or aching back they think that
it 18 only a muscular weakness; whan
urinary troubls sets In they think It
will soon correct itsell, And so It

with all the other symptoms of kidney

ia

disordera. That Is Just where the
danger llea, You must oure thens
troubles or they may lend to diatieten
or Bright's disease. The beal remedy

to use is Doap's Kidney "llin, It cures

weak or

il ills which are cauned by
discased kidneyr. Norwlch people tess
tify 10 permanent cures

D, J. Brown, ¢ Summer Street, Nors
wich, Conn, says: "““The results that
followed the upe of Doan's Kidney Pllin
in my case were most aatiafactory. 1
procured this remedy from N, D. Bsvin
& Son's drug store, and In view of my
experience can heurtily recommend It
as an excellent preparation for toning
up the kidneys and relleving all com-
plaints due to a dinordered condition of
theses organs.”

For sale by all dealers, Price §0c.
Foster-Milburn C'o., Buffalo, New York
pole agenta for the United States.

Remember the name — Doan's — aad
take no other.

———

ATTENTION
Automabilists

Before you place your order for Au-
to Tops or Glass Wind Shields,

1L

vestigate and buy direct from factory,

thereby saving the middieman’s profit.
Addrass

F. 6. LUFFEY,
Norwioch, Conn.

New England repressntative of the
Sprague Umbrella Co. of Norwallk,
Ohio. Jun®TuThs

WM. F. BAILEY

(Buccessor te A. T. Gerdner)

Hack, Livery

and
Boarding

Stable
12-14 Bath Street.

Carlyle.

HORSE CLIPPING A SPECIALTY.
AUTOMOBILE TO RENT.
Telephone §33% prd




